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On the 20th April the real Euphrates flood came
down like a roaring lion upon the unrevetted toe of
the bund and ate away hundreds of thousands of
cubic feet of earthwork in less than a week.   This
was the last straw.    I almost wept when I went out
and saw poor Pollard struggling manfully to peg in
mats and brushwood along the ten-mile face of the
rapidly crumbling bund.   What made it worse was
to see the little train which might have saved us this
last blow puffing uselessly towards Basrah and
Zobeir along the unfinished railway embankment,
where two or three thousand soldiers were still
working away behind us at their own stretch of the
old Euphrates bed,   If the Shaiba Bund were once
breached, the whole of their work would be wasted
as well as ours, while if only it could be saved, the
railway embankment could be finished at leisure.
Luckily for us Sir George MacMunn took over as
Inspector-General of Communications on the 25th
April.   One look at the bund was enough for him,
He immediately agreed to give us all the military
labour from the railway bund and to have a line of
light railway laid along our poor mutilated old
friend.    Revetting materials were rushed out at
once and the bund was saved at the eleventh hour.
At this stage I was taken away from Magil alto-
gether, so that I do not know what further difficul«
ties had to be encountered, but I went out one day
in May and took a last look at the scene of my
adventures from the engine of a   train which
crawled delicately along to chainage 11,000.   By
that time the face of the bund was revetted not
merely with mats, but with sheets of corrugated
iron.   The flood-water was being dashed against
this by the fierce Shamdl, and thrown up in great

